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LESSON OF THE WATERMILL,

“* But this I say, brethren, the time is short,”

Listen to the watermill
Through the livelong day,

How the clicklng of its wheel
Wears the hours away !

Lapguidly the autumn wind
Btirs the forest lenves.

From the fields the respers sing
Binding np the sheaves;

And a proverb hsunts my mind
As a spell is cast :

“The mill cannot grind
With the water that is past.”

Autumn winds revive no mors
Leaves that once are ghed,
And the sickle cannot reap
Corn once gathered ;
Flows the rufiled streamlet on
Tranquil, deep and still ;
Never ghiding back again
To the watermill ;
Truly speaks that proverb old
With & meaning vast—
%The mill cannot grind
With the water that is past.™

Tske the leszon to thyself,
True and loving heart ;
Golden youth i& fleeting by,
Sommer hours depert ;
Learn to make the most of life,
sLoze no heppy day.
Time will never bring thee back
Chances swept away !
Leave no tender word unsaid,
Love while love shall last ;
**The mill cannot grind
With the water that is past.”

Work whils yet the daylight shines,
Man of strength and will!

Never does the streamlet glide
Uzeless by the mill;

Wait not tiil to-morrow’s sun
Beams upon thy way,

All that thou canst call thine own
Lies In thy “to-day ;"

Power and intellect and health
May not always last ;

“T'he mill eannot grind
With the water that Is past.”

Ob, the wasted hours of lifs

That beve drifted by !

Ob, the good thst might have been—
Lost withount a sigh !

Love that we might once have saved
By a single word,

Thoughts conceived but never penned
Perishing nnheard ;

Take the proverb to thine heart,
Tsh4e and hold it fast—

“The mill cannot grind
With the water that is past.”

Baran Dovpyer,

JOEN LAW'S CRASH.

LEAVES FEOM THE ROMANCE OF A GREAT
FINANCIAL CRASH.

[From the Philadelphia Press.]

French finance, like French sffairs,
presefits some of the most stupendous
vicissitudes known in fiseal operations,
The Gallic race exceeds every other in
the system and ex‘ent of its economies.
Were-gold to perizh from the face of ail |
tha earth, the stockings of the French
peasaniry would prove a second Peru,
But concurrent with this thrifty secre-
tion of the peasant rages the passion for
sudden gain. Hence, while {he shrewd-
est pavers and the most adroit investors,
the French are, at the same time, most
reckless and credulous gpecunlators. The
nation has changed but little since the
colossal scheme of public stocks in
1716, when the golden vision of John
Law ended in the eataclysm of French
credit,
It was when the horizon hung lowest
and blackest that a young Scotchman
invoked the good offices of those in the
confidence of the reigving volnptuary
to bring about a meeting. In those good
old times the ceremonial hedging the
majesty of the Prince was miore potent
than the bayonets, torreis, chain-armor
and what not gnarding the trembling
Czar. The young Scotchman, however,
was hard-headed, resolute under rebuff,
intrepid nunder calumny, He reached
Philippe in the end, as the diseased Nero
breakfasted one morning with his diver-
sified harem in the Pulais Royale, The
treasury empty, the finance ministers at
their wits' end, John Law—for he was
the young BScotchman—gajned the
Prinee’s good will so soon as he laid bis
project before him,. What was the pro-
jeet? The old, old story. To make
something out of nothing. In other
words, to bypothecate the national pos-
sessions and issue paper cerfifieates
based on the common property of the
kingdom.

The fame of the project spread. It

was like the babble of lucent brooks

nnder August skies, or the balm of
sleep in the dying hour of battle, to the
nstion sinking into the acute stages of
insolvency. To a people despoiled by
the usary of the rich, the effect of the
young Beot's apothegms may be im-
agined, for Law inangurated his sta-
pendous schemes rather toillustrate the
demoeratie doetrine of the equalities in
values than fo enrich either France, her
friends or himself, Indeed, of himself
he never wasted a thonght or preoccu-
pution—save when his life became en-
dangered by the machinations of cabal.
The rationsle of his projects may be
suammed up in this one expression
which profonndly moved Paris: ** There
is no surer sign of a State rushing into
poverty than dearness of money. The
just office of money is to give the bor-
rower, ns well a8 the lender, an equal
share of all that it is eapable of produe-
ing, or what may be drawn from its nse
or investment. Usury, while pretend.

g to benefit the borrower, iz the end

ruins him, and makes money a tyrant

instead of a servant.” Curious enongh,
while the million saw the inevitable
tendency of this doctrine, the aris-
| toeracy and usurers seemed fo have no

conception of the ronte such & march
| must inevitably take, nor the ow! de sae
| that it wonld bring up in,

! The bauk was barely opened when the
fever fell upon France. The grave
echronicles of the time read like pages
from the Minerva romances, Not only
a new idea had evoked a new train of
thonght, but from the Secot’s fervid
brain there seemod to spring a new order

| of man and woman kind. Law had dis-
covered that amazing secret—*¢ Credit.”
He bad touched the inexhanstible rich-
ness of Lthe nation. No intelleet, how-

| ever untrained or unenlightened, but
left the glimmering of a great truth—
that the son of toil, as well as the capi-
talist, was to deposit his promise to pay
to the new bank, and that, holding the
national thrift as security, the bank was
to issne notes which took the place of
specie. In a fortnight the most amas-
ing transformations were witnessed,

F

Rich and poor, nobles and prelates,
princes and envoys of princes, strove on
common gronnd for these rustling
parchments, signed by the Scotch
Midas., Grotesque metamorphoses sig-
nalized all ranks of society, The valet
of the morning retired at night a mil-
lionaire, Washerwomen withdrew after
a day’s seramble rich as duchesses. All
classes were confounded, sll the orders
obliterated.

Surely the Beoteh wizard was keep-
ing his word. The National Bank had
become as he promised, the distributor
of the publie riches ; the strong box of
the millionaires, the savings bank of the
poor. The effect now began to be felt
in every fibre of the State. Languish-
ing industry revived, internal manu-
factures throve ; the seaports began to
resonnd to the unaccustomed eries of
merchant fleets, trade with America
and the Indies began to expand. France,
in fact had, like Aladdin, gotten hold of
the Jamp that the slaves of the mines
obsyed when the proper signal was
given that the evil genii obeyed when
an alien hand gave thesign. To add to
the public delirinm the Scot took
the entire burden of debt upon his own
gshounlders. For the first time since the
Gauls had browsed pescefully on the
Rhone, Loire and Beine, there were no
internal taxes. But singularly as the
Scot was justified in his expectations
and predictions, he vas not permitted
to begin his scheme on the colossal
scale that he had originally designed,
The original idea of Bank and Company
was carried out. Tt is with this phase
of the enterprise that Law loses charae.
ter of hard headed sagacity, and be-
comes something like the reckless
Goulds and Vanderbilts of to-day,

Dazzling as the initial movements
proved, the young stranger was not yet
omnipotent. He held the alembie, in
whose secrets lay the conversion of
houses, lands, erops and what not into
goldr He controlled the magnet which
drew irresistibly sll France and thon-
sands from stranger lands into the auri-
ferous vortex, Hs beecame a French-
man and a Oatholic, and at once re-
ceived the appointment of Compiroller
of the Royal finances. His way thus
clear he proceceded to stupefy his friends
and enemies by the culminating trans-
formalion in this golden legend. Forty
years before Law’s appearance in 1680
the adventurous La Salle, penetrating
far beyvond the Puritan settlements on
the Atlantic conrse, hal in navigatiog
the Illincis come upon the Mississippi
—which he called ““Mesehacebi.” TFol-
lowirg it with wonder he reached the
tropic luxuriance of the Gulf, and gave
the name of Louisiana, in honor of
Louis X1V., to the vast conntry between
the Ohio nnd the Onlf.  The marvels of
the new threw the French iuto a
fever of aptistpation, bnt as 1the king:
dom was then in extremes through the
ai=sastrons wars with the coalition, bnt
small effort at colonization began, |
Now, however, this great waste of
treasure, rivalling Peru and Mexico in
the imagination, was to be exploited.
Law incorporated the “Company of the
West,” with a capital of one hundred
millions,

Marvelous 88 had been the first ven-
turs, this essay overshadows everything
known in the history of finance. Law's
proaspectus, making adroit use of the
picturesque and imaginative deserip-
tions of La Salle and his fellow-adven-
turers, aronsed France to delirium.
The nation was about to rival the eolo-
nies of Spain and Britain, French
argosies were to cover the coast of
Eunrope, and America bring the grain
and precious stones of a eountry large
as India, and a millionfold more pro-
lific than the mines of the Inecas, which
had given Spain the domination of the
world the century before.

The stockholders, endowed with un-
Lheard of privileges, really eontrolled
the markets and materials of the realm.
But the competition was, for the mo-
ment, like the rush of Niagara to the
slow turgid flow of a woodland stream,
The Indian Company, or “‘Compagnie
d'Occident,” as it was known, started
with a eapital of £100,000,000, divided
into 200,000 shares of 8500 each. To
the new company was added the old
commercial intercourse of the East
Indies and China, already more prolifie
for France than England, for it was not
until near a half century later that ihe
adventurer Clive wrested the Indian
colomes from Franee, which are to-day
the source of England's ecommerecial
prowess, Were there time and were
this the place, the story of Law's gi-
gantie designs would be both profilable
and absorbing. He aimed st nothing
less than the conversion of the kingdom
into a vest mart, the heart of the com-
mercial system of the world, whose
ganglions ghould flow with the blood of
the earth’™ riches from its remotest ex-
tremities, Like the present Union
Generale, based coriously enough, on
Law's general system, the sub-com-
panies buying their stock from the
mother ecompany gave the necessary
working capital and at the same fime
supplied the enormous dividends that
swelled the pockets of the millions
swirled into this new delirium, In an
ineredibly short time the fleets of Law
covered the Spanich main and the Mid-
dle Atlantiec, He had dispatched a
Governor to Illinois, eolonists in armies
poured down the Mississippi and the
new wants ereated gave employment to
millions hitherto wasting in penury or
unrecompensed fendalism of the grand
signenrs. Offshoot after offshoot fol-
lowed in scores, the mother company
realized as high ss 500 and 1,000 per
cent. on the operations, The master of
such wealth and the processes of pro.
ducing it, Law was nocorded the right
of eoining all the money of the Siate.
We reach the spogee of this stupen-
dous drama st this point in June, 1719,
France, the Continent, was gorged with

cess of his system was ils rnin, Millison
no longer satisfled. Ten and twenty
millions wera the vague limits each
gambler set npon his gains, Then fol-
lowed such & piclure of hnman abase-
ment as, happily for mankind, few knew
of at the time, and but few fake the
tronble to trace now after 200 years of
oblivion, & pictnre which would seem a
monstrous caricature of human passion
and baseness were not the Black Friday
and the present crash open to the whole
world te sea and marvel at, The nobles
who had immemorially disowned money-
making, if not money-getting, by any
of the appliances of commerce, sur-
rounded Law in ranks of cringing syco-
phaney.

The result was readily to be foreseen,
In spite of the most brilliant resouroes,
an inexhaustible fecundity of expedi-
enis, the wvast fabrie tottered. Law,
great in his trinmph, became terrified.
He was only saved from beirg torn in
piecas by taking refuge in the Palais
loyale with his patron, the Regent,
who, to his credit, remained constant to
the last—thongh it was through his
own duplicity the disaster had heen
brought about, For the Regent had
sold himselfl to the English Csurt, and
one part of the price was the ruin of
Liaw, and the obliteration of his vast
system for the aggrandizement of France
through colonization and commeree,
The anarchy of quite another sort of
madness followed. In the present chsos,
fear was the impulee and despair the
ruling passion. The big stockholders
sent for the redemption of their stock-
earts, and some carried away as high as
thres carts laden with gold. But terror
was not to be checked any more than
hope, and Law,“after herculean efforts,
deserted by the court, discarded by the
Regenti, erected his last barricade against
the rising tide, The company pro-
claimed that in fature the Royal Bark
would be governed by the company’s
directors alone ; that under no cirenm-
stances would the company be com-
pelled to make advances to the King ;
that in future the company wonld sell
no morestock, T'his checked the panie,
but it ruined the speculators, It main-
tained the valne of the baok’s circula-
tion, while restraining the speculation
on shares. The treasury allied to Eng-
land, and the jobbers procured an edict
fixing the value of the shares at acertain
sum redeemable on presentation at the
bank., That was the end of the Indig
Company. The inevitable result fol-
lowed, Paris next day was a mob of
gibbering madmen. Thehorrors of the
callapze terrified the court. The chief
agencies in the tragedy were summarily
exiled to save their heads from popular
fury.

——

How to Trim a Lamp.

There ia sucha vast diTerence in both

ised by & common coal il or a kerosene
lamp when properly trimmed and that
produead by the same lamp when im-
properly trimmed, that it is surprising
how any one of ordinary intelligence
aud observation ean be satisfied to use,
even for a single bour, an imperfectly
trimmed lamp. Yet, strauge to say, a
large proportion of the millious of kero-
sene lamps that are in nightly use are
not trimmed as they should be, Care-

think “it will jost do as well,” in trim-
ming a lamp, to break the charred wick
with the fingers, to saw if with a rough
knife, or to hagele it with a pair of dull
ghears, as it will to elip it smocthly and
evenly with a sharp trimmer, But peo-
ple who are fastidions enough to care
for a light they can read, sew, or do any
kind of work by, with satisfaction and
comfort, know that such is not the fact.

Since kerosene came into use as a
light-prodneing agent, various imple-
ments for trimming lamps have baen
patented and placed upon the market ;
but, alter a preity thorough examina-
tion of the most of them, says a corre-
spondent, I iveline to the belief that
nothing has yet been invented for the
purpose quite so convenient, cheap and
effective as a pair of ordinary, medinm-
sized scissors. To do the work proper-
ly, however, the scissors must be sharp,
for it iz imposeible to trim a lamp per-
fectly without a sharp trimmer,

The belief is quite general that to
prevent a lampwick from flaring at the
corners and breaking the chimney, it
must be ent roundivg, to correspond
with the cap or cover of the burmer.
My experience, however, conpled with
close and cairefal observation, leads me
to the eonclusion that the way to trim
a lamp soas to secure the very best
r&sult—to get the most and pleasantest
light with the least breakage of chim-
noys—is fo cuf the wick parallel with
the top of th: burrer.

When ready to trim the lnmp remove
the chimney, Raise the cap of the
burner. Turn up the wick, and, witha
pair of sharp soissors, ¢lip it even with
the top of the tube. Be careful not to
ent or squeeze the tube with the seis-
SOTS,
mnains on the wick, and that it has not
been pushed out of its perpendicnlar
position and ent diagonally. Closs the
cap over the tube, put the chimney in
place, and the lamp is ready for nse. If
these directions are strictly followed, it
will, when lighted, yield a broad,
straight-edged flame, without a notch
or indentation in it, and furnish a elear,
pleasant, steady light. Try it and see.
Piekerel Fishing,

The editor of tha Tall River, (Mass,
News, who is fond of fishing throngh
the ice for pickerel, thus describes the
conditions under which he has found the
sport most satisfactory ; *“ A good time
to eatch pickerel through the ice is when
1t is covered with snow and the sun is
shining brightly. Cat the holes throngh

wealth. Law paid the publie debt.
His funding operations, though saving
millions to the State, enriched the ored-
itora, for they were paid in the stock of
the India Compsany, which wes at an
enormons préeminm, sbove not only |
gold, but every species of investment, |
Law, smazed snd terrified by the |
terrifie conditions ha had evoked, strove
in vain to check the reigning madness,
He launched on the market a block of
thirty millions in asingle weck—ns well

Fairmount Resgervoir into its bed,

mischiel was done, The fabulous sue-

the ice 12 feet apart, and in a group, in-
stead of running them oat in a slraight
line. The sun shinivg ia the holes ont
in this form is & suecessful lure for the
fish, A live mummychog is better bait
then a shiner, because he is
at work.

always

less housekeepers and stupid servants |

Sce that no lint or thread re»‘

!('ll.\‘R.-\('TICIHSTI.[“E OF THE CROWS,
A Notable Tribe-—What Geh. Brisbin
says of Them.

The Meuntain Orows as their name
indicates, says Gen. Brighin, are moun-
taineers, and hunt the mountain sheep
and wild goats alcng the crags of the
Big Horn, They are figost as fleet as
the wild deer, and, lils most peaple

with. They number 2350 sonis, andl
have associated with fhem 900 River

COrows and abont 250 Bgnock and Nez

Perce Indians, who bew intermarried |
and assimilated vohl! Ui interests are

identical with thoelE™ ¥ Srows an¥l

would uaturally make Hiem allies in

war, 1 know the Crow Indians well,

and have a deep sympathy for them, and |
I should regret esceedingly the neces- |
gity of fighting them. No such neces-
sity can exist nnless we make it, but
that we will make a Wb necessary there
is no doubt, for the Urows have rich
lands and mines, whichhaye excited the
enpidity of the white man, and when
the white man's enpidity is once aroused
he will murder, rob or do anything to
gratify his appelite for gain, and then
excuse his aets under the neme of war,
Six yesrs ago, in my headquarters at
Fort Ellis, Iron Ball, the venerable
chief of the Crows, asked me 1f there
was no way by which he conld keep his
lands for his people. I frankly told him
I knew of no way so likdy to prevail as
to fight for them. A lol of white men
had gotten up a scheme to give the
Crows a new reservation in the Judith
Basin, and the Governar had been in-
dnced to recommeni their removal to
it. The Crows wero greatly distresacd,
and Iron Bull eame £ gee me about it.
He said a number of white men had
gone upon his reservation, built cabins
and taken up land. I told him to go
down and put them off his land, pull
down their cabins and notify them if
they came back he would kill them. He
did so, and there the matter ended for
the time being. In 18767in the midst
of a most terrible winter, on Febrnary
22,"T was ordered down the Yellowstone
liver from Fort Ellis, with instructions
to go to the mouth cf the Big Horn and
relieve a band of adventarers who had
gone upon Sitting Bull'slands and were
surrounded and shul np in their fort.
The case was urgent, as the adventurers
had been flghting almost every day for
a month. Six had baen killed ontright,
nine wonnded, and the remainder, some
seventeen, were reported ont of provi-
sious and ou the eve of starvation, 1
had but 400 men, whila Sitting Bull, 1
knew, had 1,500 wuarrors. The oddst
| were too great to think cf ricking a bat- |
tie, and I applied t6 tl“.#ﬁu?enxc-r for

| ussistance, He had 20 &ilitia, but an-

the quantity aud quality of light prom- | thorized me to eall for volarteers, Three | sumed.

| small companies of abent forty men |
iesc'u were raised, but T atill felt T was |

too weak to contend with Bitting Bull
should he desire to fight, In my ex-i
tremity I eulled on Tron Bull to dome
to my aid, and-he at opge offered me a
fine body of 150 warricrs, He also eaid |
he would eome to the month of Siill- |
water, at the foot of the monntaing, and
place his whole village within one hun-
dred miles of my distressed paople and |
be ready to snpport rie with every man
he had. On onr arvival at Stillwater |
we found the Crows in eamp, and Good-
heart, with his warriors, wailing to join
us. The agenoy employees, about forty |
in number, with CaptainQlapp, a broth- '
er of the agent, came alio and brought
with them one piece of artilery. We
felt now quite strong aid moved down
the beantiful valley (i the Yellowstone,
the Crows keeping the advance the |
whole way. The Bioax fell back and
uncovered Fort Poase, whegg our white
men were, aud on the 6th day of March,
1876, weo relieved them. 7There were
seventeen white men sl a negro in the
fort, and they had butf fhree days’ pro-
visions remsining whin we reached
them.

Once, while serving at Ellis, I heard
one of my companies of ecavalry had
been cut off in the mountains and sur-
ronnded by Sioux. Kaowing I could
not reach them in tim3 to save them if
the report was true I sent a swift run-
ner to Iron Ball, who vms in that part
of the country with his village, and
asked him to sena qumickly a picked
body of warriors tothe assistance of my
men, The old chiel’s reply was as brief
as it was satisfactory, *1I had alrendy |
heard your young men were in frouble
hefore your runner came and sent to see
about it. It is not true, Your soldiers |
have not seen the Siowt and are well.” |
On another oceasjon 8 liestenant, while |
pursuing stolen stock with only seven-
teen men, snddenTy FonfSE™awalf out-
numbered by the Sioux. Ha fell back
fighting, and sent word 16 the Crows, |
who promptly came to his assistance
and drove off the Sionx, 1 might add a |
hundred instances to their friendship
for the whiles, but thess will snflice.
The Orow Indiaus ssy thy never killed
a white man except in ;‘,‘lf.‘l.‘_lfgn_t\,_\_‘ and
| make this their boast, This is the tribe
| the whito men are now eking to make

a war with and despoil them of their
[lands. They may sudteed, but they
will find that the Crows have many
warm friends, and that the soldiers of
the Second United Btates Cavalry (the
only cavalry in the Crow eountry) will
not fight them if they wen possibly
avoid if, For ten years the pfficers and
soldiers of this regiment made common
canse against the Sioux, and they would
not now willingly tnrn their arms upon
their old friends snd allise in s0 many
campuigns,

The Crows from long association with
thr whites have learned porfeelly their
methods of warfare and wonld vProve
|ug]y customers to bangle, They ride

in eolnmn, wheel by fonrs and under-
[stand the force of the concentrated
| charge, massing and proasing, bat their
| great forte is individual warfare, steal-

idg nnawares upon their ¢pnemies and
making sudden attacks, Their great
war ohief, Long Horse, was killed nine

raised among the moubtfsins, are enter- | stakes,
prising in war to a degree that makes | the railrosd commissioners, granling
them most terrible enemies to contend | them the right of way for the peltry

he heard that the white men had found
gold at Olark’s Fork, on his reservation,
Jron Bnll immediately sent them word
to continue to dig and he wonld cede
them the lacrds, When the Northern
Pacific Railroad ran its line through the
Crow reservation the Indians pulled up
the stakes and threw them into the Yel-
i lowstone River, but Iron Bull said this
wonld not do and roundly scolded the
Indians for distarbing the white men's
He last year made a treaty with

sum of §20,000, The Northern Pacifio
Tuns through the Urow lands for a dis-
fance of over fifty miles along the south
bank of the Yellowstone River.

Nazrow Escape from [cebergs.

While onr ships were lying quietly at
the feot of this immense and wonderfal
creation of ice, it happened that on the
morning of the 16th, the bergs immedi-
ately to seaward of ns commenced
whirling along in-all directions, scted
upon either by different sets of the tide,
cansed by a qniet avalanche at some
short distance away, or else by a wvast
bodily pressure ontward from the gla-
cier itsel, However that may be, our
danger was imminent, The wind was
blowing strongly, so we double-reefea
the topeails, cast off and made sail. The
only passage of egress was between two
bergs that towered loftily over ounr
mastheads. These were fast closing to-
gether; we had to run the gununtlet,
and not one moment too soon ; in fack,
ten seconds later, and I belisve we
should all have perished, and the ship
have been smashed into pieces.

It was asight to be once peen and aver
remembered. Sir James Ross standing
near the men at the helm, direeting by
the molion of his hands, perfectly seli-
possessed, more handsome and noble
looking in his then eool and eommand-
ing attitnde than ever, every eye fizxed
upon hLim, or painfully watching the
close distance between the msjestio ar-
bitera of a fearful doom. Ounr very
breath wns held as each and all seemed
to await tho inevitable flat of the angel
of destruction, Moments became hours
as the vessel's length forged through.
Crash | erash ! not & word, not a move-
ment, '

The lofty giants had eclosed on onur
quarters, thrown one of our boats in-
board on the deck, crushing her and
her davits ; the ship, checked, staggered
for a moment ; the noise of her rushing
tirongh the water reverberated up the
sides of the bergs, when, just as we ex-
pected to be overborne and flung into
eternity, our noble vessel, that seemed
to s7.:re in the exquisite tension of the
moment, slipped through, oclear of the

splendid masses, that, losing all their
o rn a1

n 1 onradmiration,
ith full liberiy of bLreathi
Life was before us again, The
very ship was endeared to her crew from
that moment, for had not her very tim-
ber assumed a vital energy in the peril-
ous moment ? Did she not seem almost
to share onr joy and relief when, as it
were, pussing throngh death’s icy grip,
he so nobly plunged again into clear
water ? DBut & fresh scene had arisen
before our eyes.

Conntless icebergs of enormous mag-
nitads had gathered round in all diree-
tions, obliging us again to yield obedi-
ence to their sway, nnable to thread our
way to the open sea. Most fortunately
the mysterions commotion in the water
had ceased, and these colossal monn- |
ments of aretie solitunde had beecome mo-
fimless. We looked np to their sum-
mits with a mixed feeling of wonder and
awe, and gazing among the tortuons
passages formed by theaccidental variety
of their positions, were fully impressed
with the certainty that no snch mighty
display or marvelous panorama would
ever eganin confront onr astonished
senges, The everlasting glacier, in
gniet repose, during storm or ecalm,
passing ages failing to alter a feature,
kindles the idea of a convocation of
chnos ocongealed into a continent of
order, o'erspread by a winding-sheet
descendant from heaven, and purified
by a glance of the Almighty.—* Com-
mander Cheyne.”

— —

An Alleged Pension Swindle,

W ng sction re-

]

“We know,” says the Grand Army
Gazette, *of one glaring instance in
which a one-armed soldier who wns
getting 824 a month, the full amonnt he
was entitled to by law, throngh politieal
inflaence had his pension raised to &0
per month, and the Arrears bill gave

him an opportunity to collect nearly
§3,000 1n one lump. Now this man has |
a slight wound, he claims, in his leg. |
We kuow he rides well, and can walk
and rna well, for we have, in Waiking|
with him, had to reqnest him to take a
slower etep. This is only one instance |
out of hundreds. They are unfair, un- |
cerned, when so many poor soldiers |
who were severely injured only seenrs |
22 &4 and 86 per mounth. This same
gentleman gets a handsome salary of
8-!,#!!.113 a year from the government and
does not need to beg, a8 50 many poor
goldiers do. We blame the laws that
givo this power and sllow this disorimi-
natiop. This ease will be & good one for

Oongressional investigation.”
——

Honor Among Thieves.

An exchange gives ns what it terms
an instance of honor among thieves,
which was said to have been shown at
the late prize fight in Lonisiaua and
seems to mark the revival of an ancient
professionnl sentiment regardivg en-
connters in the ring. The New Orleans
Ohief of Police is reported to have re-
ceived promises from the Northern
pickpockets, barglars, and other gentry |

| who went down to the fight, that they
““ wonld not work the town,” but wonld |
leave it when the fight was over. This |
understanding was so  fauithfnlly kept |

| that even fewer than the ordinary nnm-
ber of robberies were reported in New
Orloans the two days and nights after.

| A Faxov.—A fanciful story comes

He cannot keep still, while | years ago by the SBioux pear Baker's | from Akron, Ohio, that a ireedman who

the shineris apt to have alanzy spell | battle field, bnt they have many 2ble | had lost all traces of his family since
after being placed on the hook, Any [ chicfs left who are enpable of léading | the war and had forgotten the name of

tackle that gives Mr, Pickerel 10 feet of

| the yonng men to war. fron Ball is

| his last owner, had a dream not long

slack line as #oon as he bites is a good | now very old and utlerly ;-llin‘.‘.‘l to | ginoce in which the name Aleorn returned

one. Another advaniags of plecing the

business,”

| war, He will never fight the whiles if

strive to choke the Dalaware by turning | holes in a cluster is that when you have | he ean possibly avoid i, bat ones en-
The | a bite yon are close by and ean attend to | gaged he will never surrender whild be

has a man left to strike & blow, When

to him, and that he straightway wrote
to ex-(Gov. Aloorn, of Mississippi, and
throngh his nssistanea has rejoined his

! I.“"T'

THE **"SUNNY SIDE.”

Wisdom fin the Words of a Little
Watercress Seller,

[Prom the London Queen.)

She is only a little watercress seller —
not an ideal pleasant girl out of a
picture, but just a commonplace little
nineteenth century maiden, Her face
is not beantiful nor her dress
picturesqne, yet I have long loved her,
thongh {ill lately wo had never ex-
changed a word, I love her for her
own sake, and for the sake of the lesson
which she has taught me; though I am
an old man, weary of the wisdom of the
world, and of that making of mauy
books which has no end, and ske is but
achild. I work in a prosaie place, a
dnll London street, where the Hght is
never of the best quality, having to
filter its way through the heavy smoke
blanket in which, spite of all our modern
theories of health and life, we allow our
metropolis to be swathed, As my eyes
are not what they were, I now have my
office table pnshed near the window, and
there sit, surronnded by traets of paper,
oceans of ink, and pens enough to make
& railroad; trying to do my duty in that
state of life to which I was called, dear
meo ! how many years ago? Whenever,
then, I lift my eyes—they tire more
quickly since theaimond blossoms began
to show above them—T see a ceaseless
stream of human life lowing past my
window. A donble stream more or less
full sccording to the hour and the
weather, but never wholly still. Yon
might as well stand on the embank-
ment and wait till all the water had
poured away as watch in this city lane
till all the people have dons passing,

I find them when I go down in the
morning, I leave them at night when I
stay late at the office, and only reach
my quiet home as the dinner bell rings—
on and on theygo. Human life—human
faces! But it was not of these I meant
to speek, only one of the most frequent
passers by—the little girl who eells
water-cresses, and sometimes maybe
snowdrops and sweet violets., I am at
my office early, as one who feels that
Old Time and he must soon part eom-
pany, and had, therefore, better make
the most of each other, But I must be
early indeed to be at work be-
fore my little maiden, in her
rounds, passes along the dingy street
with her little bit of country stufl in a
basket deftly arranged., Busy is she,
like all the other passers by, but not to
paucze as she enters the streets to take
a quick glance round and see if there be
any sunshine (watery or smoky thongh
it be it is sunshine still, and the cats
know it and judicionsly promenade or
sit purring in its gleam), and eheerfully
then—even if it be late in the day and her
basket heavy with nnsold green siunil, as

ill now and " .y;.--,[y
3 goes, orylug,
r “Sweet vilets,” as

down the & he
“Watercress
the easo may be.

It is for this deliberate choice I love
her—for this that I watched day after
day—till recently, in the fresh antumn
morning, I felt moved by an irresistible
mmpulse to open my window and eall to
the ckild.

“ Why did che do so ?"” T asked, hay-
ing brought thanks to her lips and a
brighter smile to her eyes by a purchase
of some of her wares ; and the answer
I recerved gave me food for thought,

¢ Please, sir, I'm so little, and mother
says sun makes thicgs grow.”

Not a had recipe, is it? Most of us

| might grow more into the full stature of

the self we were meant to be, of that
image in which man was made, if, in
placa of hurrying aleng with downward
faces and knit brows in the shadow of
disappointment and regret, seeing only
the rough stones before us, we would
deliberately and perhaps wilh an effort,
eleet to walk on the sunny side of our
way. Mostof us—but I am an old man
now and inclined to moralize. Why
should I grow into a modern Polonius?
Well, well, T have not far to go nmow;
perhaps I may as well try to travel for
the rest of my journey along the sunny
side,

An Essy Yietim,

The Boston Globe says, Mr. B. F.
Townsend, of Bonth Attleboro, Mase,,
relates a sad tale of how he was
“duped” by swindlers in New York
recently. It seems that Mr. Town-
send received £3,850 by the death of an
aunt in Oanada, He was notified by
parties in New York that he could
draw the money at their office by pay-
ing 8360, the amount of their commis-
gion due. Although Mr, Townsend did
not have the necessary cash with which
to procure the windfall, he had proper-
ty nupon which he raised the amonnt,
and then departed for New York, Upon
arriving there he met his sgents ata
hotel, The men then escorted Mr
Townsend throngh several streets to a

| just, at least as far ss arrears are con- | place designated as their office, where

they counted the money out before
their victim's eyes, and then placed the
money in oze of two satchels. The com-
mission of 8300 was paid, and Mr,
Townsgend picked np his satchel and re-
paired to his hotel, where he opened
the satehel for the purpose of counting
the money himself, when he discovered
that it only contained $25 in money and
a lot of brown paper., Thinking per-
haps thet the agents had given him the
wrong bag he siarted cut to find and
notify them of the serions mistake, bnt
he conld nobt ascertain their where-
abonts ; neither conld he find the of-
fice where the business was transacted.
The truth then flashed upon Me, Town-

| send that he had been swindled.

—

Lost in the lee,

A dispateh from St Johu's, New-
foundland, recites painful
story of the perils of the winiry sea.

i

men, ecaught at sea in a sndden
change of weather, were imprisoned in
a vast field of drift iee, and though by
extraordinary exertions seven escaped,
with their ecrews, earried
away. Suoch an ineident occurring on
the Newfoundland coast will revive the
wonder at the great journey of the Jean-
nette’'s bonts in the Arctie Ocean from
the New Siberian Islands to the mouth
of the Lenn River,

waora

Toxm Tausmn has beeome a spiritnalist,
but he is not & medinm., He's much too
small for medinm. He's hardly half

mother, brothers, and sisters,

medinm, — Norristoun Herald.

A Boston Girl’s Freak,

SHE JOINS AN ISDIAN TRIBE TO LEARN ITSB
TRADITIONS,

The Sioux City (lowa) Journal tells
this romantio story:—Manyof the Jour-
nal readers bave doubtless heard of
Cushman, the young man who has gone
to live among the Pneblo Indians, of
New Mexico, as one of the tribe, that
he may learn the oustoms, traditions,
and religion of this interesting and ex-
elnsive people. 1t may interest those
who have heard of Cushman to know
that for the past seven months thers has
been living with the Omahss, thirty
miles below this eity, an educated young
Iady—a Boston lady, tco—who is for
the time a member of the tribe, because
she hopes in this way to learn some-
thiog of the inner life of this, the oldect
tribe, excepting the Pawnees, in this
part of the West,

This lady, Miss A, C. Fletcher, was
in the eity on Tuesday with Dr. Wilkin-
son, agent of the Omahas and Winne-
bagos. The sgent says that on taking
charge of the Omahas a few weeks ago
he found this lady with them and nearly
starved. Daring the lady's briel visit
to the city a Journal reporter had the
pleasure of meeting her. He did not
interview, but was 'interviewed, the
subject being the mounnd builders’ works
on the Broken Xettle Creek, a few
miles north of the city. He began to
say that O. R. Marks had made some
excavalions, and his theory was— *1I
do not cars for his theory. I wish to
know what he found,” was the observa-
tion of this diseiple of original informa-
tion. Miss Flelcher is a brunette,
solidly built, abont twenty-five years
old, rather good-looking, and with a
directness of speech and a way of stand-
ing silent while irrevlevant conversa-
tion is going on that probably comes of
her present mode of life, Miss Fletcher
intimated to Dr. Wilkinson that before
coming to the Omashas she Lad been
with some of the warlike northern
tribes, and from her present place of
study she would go to the New-Mexico
Pueblosg, thence to the Flatheads of
Washington Territory, and return east
by the way of the Sioux country,

Possibly Iady readers of the few par-
ficulars that could be obtained about
their scientific sister may be interested
to know that the Omahas have not wan-
dered far from where they are now lo-
cated, as far as either Indian tradition
or the accounts of explorers tell, Lewis
and Clark’s expedition found them at
Blackbird Hills, only a few miles above
their present agency. The Pawnees,
supposed by the wise in these matters
to be an cider people in these parts,
have been hustlad about from place to
place by the whites, and so are nof as
good subjeots for investigation. This
probably induced Miss Fletoher to se-
lect the Omshas as a stady, On the
coutrary, the  Sionx, if Indian
fradition is to be believed, are a new
people. The tradition is that a party of
wild young men of different ftribes
banded themselves together to make a
new iribe, Thbis was in the Blackfeet
conntry, near the head of the South
Saskatchawan River, away to the north-
west of Fort Benton, These Romans
of the North marched obn, ccnquering
and sabsorbing the tribes they subdued,
marrying such wives as pleased them.
Their course was to the south and east,
and was not interrupted until the whites
eame in from the east.

—

Hypocrisy at Public Dinners,

Ralph Waldo Emerson, in the Cen-
tnry Magazine, says : ““I once attended
a dinner given to a great State function-
ary by functionaries—men of law, State
and trade. The guest was a great man
in his own country, and an honored
diplomatist in this, His health was
drunk with some acknowledgment of
his distinguished services fo both eoun-
tries, and followed by nine cold hur-
rahs. There was the vicions superla-
tive, Then the great official spoke and
beat his breast, and declared that he
ghonld remember this honor to the
latest moment of his existence. He
was answered again by officials, Pity,
thought I, they shouid lie so about
their keen sensibility to the nine cold
hurrahs aud to the' commonplace eom-
pliment of & dinner. Men of the world
value truth, in proportion tfo their abil-
ity, not by its eacredness, but for its
convenience, Of such, espscially of
diplomatists, one has a right to expeoct
wit and ingeuuity to avoid the lie, if
they must comply with the form.
Now, I had been present a little before
in the country st a cattle-show dinner,

which followed an agrionltural discourse |

delivered by a farmer ; the disconrse, to
say the troth, was bad ; and one of our
village fathers gave at the dioner this
toast : “The orator of the day; his
subject deserves the attention of every
farmer,” The caution of the toast did
honor to our village father. I wish
great lords and diplomatists had as
much respect for trath,”

— —

A Noble Teacher.

Mr. Fravk V. Rafter, Principal of a
sohool in East 8Bt, Lionis, I11,, saved one
of his pupils from drowning on Friday.
The boy broke through the ice of a pond
near the school-honse at the noon recess,
and the tescher, hearing the other
children scream, ran npon the pond,
and, the ice breeking under him, broke
his way to the point where the boy went
down and then dived to the botiom.

him to the sarface. Then, however, he
had a hard stroggle breaking his way
again to the shore. Finally he reached
it, half dead himself from futigne and
ecld and life almost extinet in the boy.

Tirnes.—In searchiong the title to a

i | piece of shipyard property in Marble- |
Nine open boats, manned by about fifty |

head recently, n queer deed was found
in which a boundary line is described

barn to a pencil mark on the sehool-
This deseription is almost
oncoe

house fence,
as absnrd as the imaginary one
conjured up by Rufos Choate to ridicule
the other side in a enuse which he was
trying. “You might as well say,” gaud
Mr. Choate, *'*Starting with a blue-

time," ™ S

It 13 said that a Brooklyn landlord
never smiles excapt when he can charge

it to his tenants,

Lnekily he found the, boy and brought |

as extending from a peno!l mark on &'

WIT AND WISDOM,

A xamioNau salute—*‘Here's to you I"
A Bige EEN—one who avoids the
hawlk,

Maxy an unlucky sailor has met s
shark-ing fate,

A ax that is variable is not esteemed
very able by his neighbors,

Marnyixo s druukard to reform him
is like drinking up mediecine to save it,

A OnicaGo dealer advertises corsets
for ten cents. It's wonderful how
cheap squeezing heas begome in this
country,

Bosrox is an inconsistent town, Her
Milk street is a whole mile away from
Water street. How are they to get to-
gether ?

Turur is nothing that so goads =
spirited woman to madness, as the re-
alization that any man controls her
husband,

Is 17 the interests of love and the
jealousy of conqnest that render friend-
ship between women so lukewnrm and
of so short daration ?

Hmspv eaying : Large rivers, great
trees, wholesome plants and wealthy
persons are not ereated for themselves,
but to be of serviee to others,

CmiLprex are travelers rewly arrived
in a strange country; we should
therefore make conscience not fo mis-
lead them.

To se ill.thonght of in another per-
son's mind is in itself no wrong doing,
although it roay sigoifly some discom-
fort to yourself,

‘Trre glory takes root, and even
spreads. All false prelenses, iike flow-
ers, fall to the ground, nor can  any
counterfeit last long.

He who ascends to monutsin top shall find

The loftiest peaks most wrapped in clonds

aud snow,
For who surpasses or subdues mankiod,

Must lock down on the hate of those below

Ix some ways disappointment is as
good as success, for it does not prevent
the sincerity of your good intentions,
nor alter the truth of your good feel-
ings,

A napy announces that she will re-

ceive pupils on the piano, TLetitbe a
concert grand, then, so that every one
may have a foothold.— Boston Commer-
cial Bulletin.,
Tre son of an emir had red hair, of
which be was ashamed, and wished to
dye it, bot his father said: “Nay, my
son ; better so live that all fathers shall
wish their sons had red hair. "

O=E of the inscriptions upon the wall
of the room in which the Wisconsin
Dairymen’s Association held its recent
annual meeting was: “Talk to your
cow as you would to a lady.”

A New Yonker who had offered 8§30
to any one who would remove his
bunion, now turns around snd wants
$10,000 becaunse a street car accommo-
dated him,

“Dax Rion,” says the Detroit Free
Press, “elaims to be the only man in
this conntry who ever received a salary
of §1,000 per week for nine years with-
out laying up a single dollar,”

“Do you know, my dear,” said &
husband to his wife, ‘*that there is
never « divorce case without a woman
i~ it?" Her response was, “Do yon
know, my love, that there is never a
breach of promise case without a very
mean man in it 2"

A KextveRy office-seeker dreamed
that he saw in the distoncs the fattest
office be had ever looked upon ; but just
then Presmudent Arthar, weariog a
Gainsborong® hat, stepped in boetwesn
him and the prize, and bhe awoke.—
Lowisville Jowrnal,

“T sust went ont to see a friend for
a moment,” remarked Jones to his wife,
as he returned to his seat in the theatre,
““ Tudeed,” replied Mra. J., with saroas-
tic surprise, I supposed, from the odor
of vonr breath, that you had been out
see your worst enemy.” Jones winoed.

A routioarn speaker noted for his
long-winded harangnes, ssid to the pre-
siding officer of a meeting, just before
he was introduced : **I really do not
know what to talk abonf, ecalled npon
go snddenly.” “Well,” said the pre-
siding officer, “‘if yon want to please
the audience talk about five minutes,”

A xopueMax bhad married three wives
who had been his servants. A beggar
woman meeting him one day in the
street made him a very low courleay.
““Ah, bless your lordship,” she said,
“and send you long life, for if yon do
but live long enongh we shall all be
ladies in time."”
| “May I leave some timidly tracts?”

asked a peddier of a Western farmer.
“May you lesve somo trucks?”" was the
brutzl repiy, *‘may yon leave some
trucks? Yes, you may, and il you will
leave "em right off and leave 'em with
the hubs towsrd the door I'll ba
obliged."”

J Exvy must be;e'en let her feed hor grudge !

Truth will shine out when time shall be the
judge;

Tis s old use that hath been, and will be,

That where the sun his liboral light may
throw,

The heat comes with If, and the grass will

Frow,

How reorte do change, to be sure,
There are the Pingreys, for instanoce.
Six months ago, before they were mar-
ried, when Henry nsed to leave her
honse, Martha would stand st the gate
and throw kisses st him until he wes
out of sight, This morning, when he
left home, instead of a kiss, Martha
threw fire-shovel, —Baoslun Trate
soript,

A Seoron minister was once buey
catechising his young parishiorers be-
fore the congregation, when he put the
first question fo a stout girl whose
father kept a public house : ** What is
your name ?" No reply. The question
having been repeated, the girl rephed :
“ Nope o' yer fun, Mr. Minister; ye ken
my unsme weel enench, 1Mye no eay
when ye eome to our house ou a night,
“Bet, briog me some ale "™

LETTER LANGUAGE,
The farmer feeds the hloating o,
The gallor sails tho e ¢,
The gardener plants the p p, he dosw,
The preintor takes his e o,

The owl looks very ¥ ¥

At everything he x =,
The sehoulboy dots his i

And crosses all kis tt.
IPROVERBS AH THEY MIORT ORE,

A nanrF loaf is better than a whola
loafer.

Forn-resare statues stand all kinds
of wealher,

Ir easier to run in debt than to
| crawl oul again,

| -
15

Arways judge a man by his depth—
| instead of his length.

Ne man can afford to put on airs nn-
less hoe can raise the wind.

Tur wheel of fortnne runs slow, be-
| eanso its felloes ave tired.
| Frpw men nare awaré thoy possess a
| conscience uuntil caught committing a
l erime,

A MAN never swears vengeance on his

jay, thenece to a swarm of bees in biving i ueighbor's dog only when his own

eanine eanpot lick him,

! Masy n man owes his sncoess in life
1 1o the hisses of his enemies, instead of
| the plaudits of his friends,




